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ily were out, but Mr. J. and Mrs. R. She was seated
by him on a sopha and all her lovely children playing
around them. With what delight did I contemplate this
good parent, and while I sat looking at him playing with
these infants, one standing on the sopha with its arms
round his neck, the other two youngest on his knees, play-
ing with him, I could scarcely realise that he was one of
the most celebrated men now living, both as a Politician
and Philosopher. He was in one of his most communi-
cative and social moods, and after tea, when the children
went to bed, the conversation turned on agriculture, gar-
dening, the differences of both in different countries and
of the produce of different climates. This is one of the
most favorite pursuits and indeed the conversation the
whole evening turned on his favorite subjects. I was
seated on the sopha which he and Mrs. R. occupied and
Mr. Smith close by me, and almost fronting him. You
know the effect of such a disposition of places on the free
flow of conversation, and I am certain that had he been
on the other side of the chimney we should not have
heard half as much. There are five cons necessary to
make a good fire, and there are at least two, to kindle
the warmth and animation of social intercourse, contigu-
ity and congruity. The evening passed delightfully and
rapidly away, and I felt quite ashamed to find it almost
ten when we rose to depart. Mr. J. gave me some win-
ter melon-seed from Malta, he doubts whether it will
come to perfection here, on account of the early frosts,
so it will not do for Brunswick. . . .is friends.    Fortunately little of it has been preserved.
